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stretch themselves on the shore, and instal themselves com-
fortably there to pass the night. Crouched at the opening
of a hole, into which they have crept back, they sleep with
the mouth open, the upper jaw perpendicularly erect, so as
to lie in wait for their prey. To these amphibians it is but
sport to launch themselves in its pursuit, either by swim-
ming through the waters propelled by their tails or running
along the bank with a speed no man can equal,

It is on these huge beaches that the caymans are born,
live, and die, not without affording extraordinary examples
of longevity.    Not only can the old ones, the centenarians
be recognized by the greenish moss which carpets their
carcass and is scattered over its protuberances, but by their
natural ferocity, which increases with age.   As Benito said,
they are formidable creatures, and it is fortunate that their
attacks can be guarded against
Suddenly cries were heard in the bow,
" Caymans 1 caymans 1"
Manoel and Benito came forward and looked.
Three  large  saurians,   from   fifteen  to  twenty feet
long, had managed to clamber on to the platform of the
raft

"Bring the guns!   Bring the guns!0 shouted Benito,
making signs to the Indians and the blacks to get be-
tod,
w Into the house 1" said Manoel, " make haste! *